





Ai Gift for the Young in Heart this Christmas 


N INEXPENSIVE, attractive little gift that will delight any- 
one this Christmas is our snowy-white, gold-trimmed Ever- 
sharp pencil, with an image of the Infant Jesus to remind 
the user of all the blessings received from this tiny King. 

Price $1.00. 

A package that will add a happy note to any Christmas is our 
INFANT OF PRAGUE GiFT PACKAGE. Included in it are the ever- 
sharp pencil described above, a torpedo pencil, a devotional booklet, 
Christmas pictures and leaflets, and medal, all wrapped in a colorful 
gift box. Price $1.50 postpaid. 


Holy Pictures and Leaflets 


Pictures (black and white) with prayer on 


reverse. (100 subjects) -......................... $1.00 per 100. 
Bookmarks & verse cards (50 titles) .....0 50¢ per 100. 
Single-page leaflets (50 titles) _............... 50¢ per 100. 
Double-page leaflets (40 titles) ..... bide $1.00 per 100. 
Three-fold leaflets (10 titles) -............... $1.50 per 100. 


Prices apply to assorted or all one subject. Postage extra. 
20% discount on 1000 or more. 
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Leaflets contain prayers, or consoling and instructive matter. 


A Complete Set 


of these devotion-inspiring and attractive leaflets may be had for 
only $2.50, postpaid. 








THE ANGEL GABRIEL ADORING THE DIVINE CHILD—A 
beautiful picture for framing, in sepia, size-20 inches (width) by 16 
inches. Mary, kneeling beside the crib, is shown reverently exhibiting 
her Divine Babe to the adoring gaze of Gabriel. Price, 50¢ 
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Calendar for December 
—-*- 


[DECEMBER presents a striking study of lights and shadows: Advent, 

with its subdued penitential spirit, and the winter Ember Days 
(15th-17th-18th), represent the shadows, though their spirit is that of 
joy; and the feasts represent the lights. 

Among the feasts occurring during Advent, only those of higher 
rank prevail over the Advent liturgy. Highest of these is the /mmacu- 
late Conception (8th), with Vigil and Octave. Like the bright aurora, 
this feast heralds the Divine Sun whose Nativity is observed with great 
solemnity on CHRISTMAS DAY (25th), signalized by the celebration 
of three Holy Masses. The Vigil of Christmas, a day of fast and ab- 
stinence, is in itself a solemn festival; but the Octave of the Feast is 
almost entirely taken up with feasts of saints. 

Two other Mary feasts occur in December: Our Lady of Guada- 
lupe, Patroness of Mexico (12th) and the Expectation of Mary (18th). 


Advent feasts which are observed with their own liturgy are: 
St. Francis Xavier (3d), Apostle of the Indies, greatest missionary of 
the Society of Jesus and one of the world’s greatest missionaries. St. 
Peter Chrysologus (4th), Bishop and Doctor of the Church, whose 
eloquence is attested by the name given him, which means “golden 
speech.” St. Ambrose (7th), Bishop of Milan and one of the four 
great Latin Doctors of the Church. St. Lucy (13th), illustrious Virgin- 
Martyr of the early Church, who is mentioned in the Canon of the 
Mass. (She shares her feast with St. Odilia, Virgin and Abbess of 
the Benedictine Order. Both saints are patrons of good eyesight.) 
St. Thomas the Apostle (21st), often called the “doubting Thomas” 
because of his reluctance to believe in Christ’s resurrection. Apostle 
of India. 

Pre-Christmas feasts of minor rank are: St. Bibiana (2d) and St. 
Barbara (4th), both Virgin-Martyrs. St. Nicholas of Myra (6th), 
Bishop and Confessor, in some places made the secret purveyor of 
gifts to children. In our country and elsewhere he has become identi- 
fied with “Santa Claus.” St. Melchiades (10th), Pope and Martyr; 
on the same day, St. Eulalia, Virgin-Martyr. St. Damasus (11th), 
Pope and Confessor. St. Frances Xavier Cabrini (22d), Virgin. First 
United States citizen to be canonized. 

Close to the crib of the new-born Savior are: St. Stephen (26th), 
the first Martyr; St. John (27th), Apostle and Evangelist, the “Beloved 
Disciple” of Christ, who wrote the Fourth Gospel, stressing the Divinity 
of Christ; also three Epistles and the Apocalypse; The Holy Innocents 
(28th), martyred for the Infant Jesus; St. Thomas of Canterbury 
(29th), Bishop and Martyr; and St. Sylvester (31st), Pope and Con- 
fessor, whose feast coincides with New Year’s Eve. 
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e . 
Heralds Announce His Coming 
— * ot 

URING Advent, the Church speaks in her liturgy of the coming 

Savior as the Divine Sun whose warming light is to arouse the 

stricken world, shrouded in darkness, misery, cold, and sin, 

and to reanimate it to new life. Just as the dawn precedes the 

rising sun, so three historic figures go before this Divine Sun, the 

Redeemer of the world, to announce His coming and to prepare the 
listless world for His advent. 

The first of these is /saias, the towering prophet of the Old Law, 
who depicts the longing of the sin-afflicted people for the Savior, and 
whose cry finds expression in the beloved Advent hymn: “Drop down 
dew, ye heavens, from above, and let the earth bud forth a Savior.” 

Next comes John the Baptist, who, some seven centuries later, ap- 
peared on the banks of the Jordan, admonishing his hearers to penance 
and change of life in preparation for the actual coming of the Redeemer, 
crying out to them as he does to us: “Prepare ye the way of the Lord, 
make straight His paths!” 

Finally, as the third and greatest figure, Mary, the Virgin-Mother 
of the Savior, appears. She is the gracious Morning Star that an- 
nounces the approaching Day. Above all, she is at once our model, 
leader and helper in preparing our hearts for the Christ Child. Of her 
the Church sings during the Advent season: “Hail, Mary, thou bright 
Morning Star! Thy splendor proclaims to us the Lord!” 


The Message of the Heralds 


Longing, penance, union with God—all this the three Advent her- 
alds proclaim. Longing, penance and union with God sound in our 
ears in the Advent Liturgy, inviting and compelling our attention. “Let 
us adore the King who is coming!” “Prepare the way of the Lord, 
make straight His paths; every valley shall be filled, and every moun- 
tain and hill shall be brought low; and the crooked shall be made 
straight, and the rough ways smooth!” Christ must be born in our 
hearts; He wants to enter there with all His blessings and peace. Our 
heart should become a crib, a tabernacle, where He may delight to 
repose. He wants us to keep Christmas not only externally, but inter- 
nally—in our soul. This means we must exert earnest efforts to prepare 
for His coming. 

At the close of the liturgical year, and again at the beginning of 
the new year, the Church reminds us of Judgment Day, which will 
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decide the lot of the good, faithful and earnest Christians as well as 
that of the wicked, lax and faithless ones. She reminds us that the 
Savior who came in humility and poverty on the first Christmas day, 
“in the form of a servant,” will come again, with great power and 
majesty at the end of time, to be our Judge. This second coming will 
take place for each one of us individually at the end of our life. 


Advent should serve to prepare the way of Christ the King into 
our hearts, and make them purer, truer and stronger for sacrifice. To 
work generously for Him, to prepare our heart and offer Him hospi- 
tality is not merely the work of an Advent, but of a lifetime. At the 
beginning of her new year, the Church places before our mind a task 
of hard, long work—the construction of highways through wild and 
hilly areas. Hills and mountains have to be brought low; valleys have 
to be filled; bridges and tunnels constructed. As such work, in actual 
life, cannot be accomplished without great exertion and persevering ef- 
fort, so also its figurative accomplishment in our souls must be achieved 
through earnest effort and hard work. Without exertion and labor, 
without self-control and the surmounting of difficulties in daily life, 
there can be no true advent of Christ in our souls. 


“Prepare the way of the Lord!” exclaims St. John the Baptist. 
We must do away with everything that might prove harmful to our soul 
and be displeasing to the Christ Child. An evil habit, a dangerous 
friendship, a near occasion of sin—all must make-way for Him. We 
must “make straight His ways” by removing all obstacles which might 
impede the way of the Savior to our heart; we must “fill up the val- - 
leys” by the practice of virtues and the performance of good works, by 
penance and self-denial. We must level the mountains of pride and the 
hills of vanity and self-conceit. Must not our pride give way as we 
kneel beside the lowly crib and see the poverty and humility of the 
Infant cradled there? Can we look upon Mary and Joseph and the 
lowly shepherds, and still entertain lofty opinions of ourselves? 

What is crooked must be made straight, and the rough ways 
smooth. We must study our prevailing faults and strive to overcome 
them, ever speaking the truth, avoiding lies and falsehood, exaggera- 
tion and want of candor. We must do away with lack of consideration 
for others, with sensitiveness, self-assertion and gruffness. From the 
Infant Jesus we must learn to be “meek and humble of heart.” 

This preparation during Advent is a strenuous task, and indeed 
the whole Church year is too short for its completion, so we must not 
lose heart. We have to expect difficulties, setbacks and failures. But 
the reward will be worth all our efforts: abundant graces and true peace 
which Christ, the Prince of Peace, bestows on “all men of good will.” 
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The Immaculate Conception 
and Christmas 


| HE feast of Our Blessed Lady’s Immaculate Conception most 
appropriately enters into the preparatory season of Advent, for 
it is in the mystery of the Incarnation that we find the source 
and fountain of all the honors and privileges bestowed upon the 
: Blessed Virgin Mary. All is contained in these simple words: Mary 
is the Mother of God, the Mother of Jesus Christ, the Redeemer of the 

world. 

“In one respect,” says Cardinal Newman, “she surpassed all, even 
possible creatures, namely, that she is the Mother of the Creator. It 
is this awful title which both illustrates and connects the two great 
prerogatives, her sanctity and her greatness. It is the issue of her 
sanctity; it is the source of her greatness.- What dignity can be too 
great to attribute to her who is as closely bound up, as intimately one 
with the Eternal Word, as a mother is with a son? What outfit of sanc- 
tity, what fulness and redundance of grace, what exuberance of merits 
must have been hers, on the supposition, which the Fathers justify, 
that her Maker regarded them at all and took them into account when 
He condescended not to abhor the Virgin’s womb! Is it surprising, 
then, that on the one hand she should be immaculate in her conception? 
Or on the other, that she should be exalted as a queen with a crown of 
twelve stars? Men sometimes wonder that we call her Mother of life, 
of mercy, of salvation; but what are all these titles compared to that 
one name: MOTHER OF GOD?” 


The Immaculate Conception is the singular privilege of the Blessed 
Virgin Mary. She alone, of the children of Adam, came into this world 
without having shared in Adam’s fall. Never for one instant was the 
Blessed Virgin under the power of the devil. Never did the smallest 
stain sully her pure, immaculate soul. The 8th of December, 1854, 
is a day ever memorable for the glories of Mary, for it was witness of 
the solemn act of the illustrious Pius IX, when, surrounded by most 
of the Bishops of the Catholic world, to the heartfelt joy of all Chris- 
tendom, he defined “the doctrine which holds that the most Blessed 
Virgin Mary, at the very first instant of her Conception, by the singular 
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grace and privilege of the omnipotent God, through the merits of Jesus 
Christ, the Savior of the human race, was preserved free from all stain 
of original sin.” 

Eve, too, was created without sin, but Eve was the cause of the 
sin that plunged all men into darkness. “Could God,” asks St. Alphon- 
sus, “give the grace even to Eve to come into the world immaculate and 
afterwards be unable to bestow it on Mary?” It is inconceivable that 
the mother of Cain should have been created superior to the Mother 
of God! That Mary was ever immaculate is a truth demanded by the 
sanctity of her Son and her dignity as His Mother. The Immaculate 
Conception is a gift which Mary enjoyed, not for her own sake, but for 
the sake of Christ. Her glory as an immaculate virgin is a reflection 
of His own glory. As a member of the human race, she necessarily 
was redeemed by Him, but her redemption was the more glorious be- 
cause it consisted in being entirely preserved from sin, whereas the 
souls of other mortals must be cleansed in the waters of Christ’s merits. 
“To prevent one from falling into something from which he would have 
to be rescued is the nobler way of liberation.” (Lorinus.) 


When we honor the Immaculate Conception of Mary it is really 
to the Divine mystery of the Incarnation that we are paying homage. 
Jesus and Mary cannot be separated. The glorious privilege which 
enriched the first instant of Mary’s life teaches us to see more distinctly 
the harmony that exists between all the Divine mysteries. It impresses 
upon us, too, the great truth that we ourselves, being destined for the 
most intimate union with our Redeemer here on earth through grace 
and the Sacrament of the Holy Eucharist, and also for the face-to-face 
vision of the Divine Majesty hereafter, must labor without ceasing to 
purify ourselves from every stain of sin. The dogma of His Blessed 
Mother’s Immaculate Conception, therefore, teaches us what preparation 
we must make during the holy season of Advent for the coming of 
Christ to us at Christmastide. 


The effects of original sin are still so plainly upon us. In studying 
Eve and her fall and her misfortunes, we understand in some small 
measure the manifold miseries of our earthly condition. When we 
understand that the great fall in Paradise was initiated by the first 
woman, led by curiosity and unbelief, and was completed by the first 
man, yielding to pride and disobedience, we can understand the fierce 
battle that rages in ourselves from these same passions. This defective 
state of our nature is the result of original sin. It is a handicap with 
which we enter into this world, and from which Mary was ever pre- 
served untainted. Eve’s weakness and fall teaches us to know our- 
selves. Mary’s strength and inviolableness teaches us to know Christ. 
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As through Eve man’s fall from grace was initiated, so through Mary 
was initiated the great work of our Redemption, which was completed 
only by Christ, the second Adam. Mary gave the world its Savior, the 
blessed Fruit of her womb, who gives life to the world, in contrast to 
Eve, who gave to Adam the forbidden fruit, poisoned by their joint 
infidelity, disobedience and pride. 

As we have said, there is a very intimate connection between the 
feasts of the Immaculate Conception of the Blessed Virgin and Christ- 
mas. It is because Jesus, the God-man, was to be born of her that 
Mary was preserved from the stain of original sin; and, we may say, 
it was because of her immaculate purity of body and soul that Mary 
was chosen, among all women, to be the Virgin-Mother of the Savior. 
It adds to the glory of Jesus that His Mother should be wholly beautiful, 
wholly pure, entirely without stain. It is to the incomparable glory of 
Mary that her Son is the Word of God—Himself God with the Father 
and the Holy Spirit. 

It is Mary whom we honor in the first place in her Immaculate 
Conception; but it is also Jesus, since it was that she might be able to 
receive Him into her bosom that the Almighty covered Mary with His 
shadow and preserved her from sin. On Christmas day it is above all 
Jesus become man in order to save us, whom we honor; but it is also 
Mary, full of grace, the Virgin-Mother of God. 

To celebrate the Immaculate Conception of Mary is consequently 
to attract to oneself the benedictions of Jesus; for to do so is to honor 
in His Mother a privilege which He has reserved exclusively for her, 
and which is, in fact, the first victory of Jesus over Satan, our enemy. 
But to celebrate the Nativity of Our Lord is to please Mary especially, 
for to do so is to recall to her the unforgettable day on which Jesus, as 
a ray of light, came forth from her virginal womb; it is to recall the 
precious privilege which places Mary above every other creature, above 
all the saints and angels—her Divine Maternity. 

Let us spend the month of December in the spirit of these two 
feasts. Let us ask Mary, conceived without sin, to purify us unceasingly. 
Then on the beautiful feast of Christmas, we shall receive from her pure 
hands the inestimable Gift that she gives to every man of good will: 
JESUS HIMSELF, her God and our God, her Son and our Brother. 





DECEMBER — 1954 











May the Love, Peace and Joy which fills the 
great heart of Mother Church on Christmas Day, and 
overflows in sublimest chants of adoration, praise and 
gratitude, fill the heart of each of our dear Readers 
and Benefactors this Christmastide. And may the 
graces flowing from the Heart and hands of the 
Divine Infant, through the Heart and hands of His 
Immaculate Mother and His Virgin=F ather, Saint 


Joseph, bring to each a new abundance of Divine life 
and love. 


Your ever grateful and devoted ) 


/ 
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Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration 








OT OT OT OT OS eT OT eT eT eT BS i Le oe Oe Le Oe Oe 0 Zee © 











The Sacred Infancy and the 


Blessed Sacrament 
me * aim 

HRISTMAS is a word that awakens a train of definitely related 

thoughts. Literally, it means “Christ’s Mass,” and possibly arose 
from the fact of the midnight Mass celebrated on the anniversary 
of the birth of Christ. Cardinal Manning points out that the word 
might have been given more appropriately to Maundy Thursday, the 
day on which Christ offered His first Mass on earth, or to “Corpus 
Christi’ —‘“that Christmas festival in the summertide, when the snows 
are gone and the flowers cover the earth.” The parallel, however, be- 
tween the Incarnation and the Holy Eucharist shows that the word 
“Christmas” is well chosen to designate a feast so dear to all hearts. 

The Church intimates the close relationship between the mystery 
of the Nativity of Our Lord and the mystery of the Blessed Sacrament 
in her liturgy, when she allots no proper Preface to the Mass of the 
Blessed Sacrament, but borrows the Preface of the Nativity, as if it were 
equally applicable to both. The usage of the Church is reflected in 
the interior life and devotions of her children, for there, too, we find 
the Blessed Sacrament and the Holy Infancy constantly united. With 
certain differences, the one seems to produce the same spiritual fruits 
as the other, to suggest corresponding devout exercises, and to lead to 
the same ascetical practices. 

Again, no one can be conversant with the lives of the saints with- 
out being struck by the similarity of the apparitions which have some- 
times been vouchsafed to them, for in many instances Our Lord has ap- 
peared to them as an Infant. Often when He has deigned to cheer or 
instruct His saints by visions, He has appeared as the Babe of Bethle- 
hem and frequently these appearances have occurred during their in- 
timate union with Him in Holy Communion. In the vast number of 
such private revelations in which Our Lord has thus condescended to 
make known His ways and wishes and hidden wonders, there is the un- 
deniable fact, striking from the frequency of its occurrence and the uni- 
formity of its manifestations, and it seems to show that the connection 
between the Blessed Sacrament and the Sacred Infancy is real and 
undeniable. 

But if this remarkable phenomenon arrests our attention, we may 
venture to search for the reasons of it. The actual facts of the two mys- 
teries present themselves to the mind at the very outset. The one seems 
to foreshow the other. The Blessed Sacrament appears to reflect in its 
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own peculiar way every detail, however minute, of the Sacred Infancy. 
The Babe is born in Bethlehem, the “House of Bread.” He is placed 
in a manger, as if to foreshow that He is to be the “Food” of men, who 
through sin have become, in the Psalmist’s words, as it were beasts in 
the sight of God. The ox and the ass are mute symbols of adoration. 


The altar and the man- 
ger are too full of par- 
allels for any one to need 
to have them drawn out. 
The swaddling clothes of 
Bethlehem are the acci- 
dents of the Host. The 
Consecration of the Mass 
answers to the mystery of 
His birth; and the var- 
ious offices and familiar- 
ities of His priests with 
His Body are but so many 
renewals of the manifold 
ministrations which He 
submitted to receive at 
the hands of His Mother 
and His Foster Father. 


If we meditate first on 
one and then the other 
of these mysteries, the 
Nativity and the Blessed Sacrament, we find the same trains of 
thought arising in our minds, and the same aspirations forming on our 
lips. The method of the Divine condescensions is the same in both 
cases. If we look at devotion to the Blessed Sacrament from a doc- 
trinal point of view, we shall see why this is so. Although we cannot 
separate the Sacred Humanity from the Person of the Eternal Word, nor 
worship It apart from the Hypostatic Union, it is nevertheless true that 
the worship of the Blessed Sacrament is peculiarly a worship—and the 
highest worship—of the Sacred Humanity; because it is the Sacred Hu- 
manity which is prominently present in the Blessed Sacrament by the 
precise power of the words of consecration, while the Divinity is there, 
not by the force of consecration, but by concomitance (or, as others 
hold, by virtue of the Hypostatic Union) ; so also is our Lord’s human 
Soul. Thus, the Blessed Sacrament is in a special sense the Body and 
the Blood of our dearest Lord. It is the Presence of His Sacred Hu- 
manity, and the peculiar theatre of Its wonders! 





The same Jesus, in the Host and in the Crib. 
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Contrast between Devotion to the Passion and the Sacred Infancy 


Contemplation of the Sacred Infancy is not like contemplation of 
Our Lord’s Passion, for then we consider the intensity of His sufferings, 
the beauty of His patience, the magnanimity of His love, the dreadful- 
ness of sin, the terrible satisfaction exacted by the Father’s Justice or 
the horror of Jewish malice and of our own. We are occupied with what 
Jesus did and endured and why He underwent all these outrages. But 
in considering the mystery of the Sacred Infancy, Our Lord’s character, 
His doings, His sufferings, and interior dispositions are less prominent 
in our meditations than the grand fact of the Incarnation itself, the fact 
that God has deigned to become man! 

Jesus sleeps, and we reflect with delighted wonder on the sleep of 
the Uncreated and Unsleeping, the “Watcher of Israel, who neither 
slumbers nor sleeps.” He sheds tears; and if our tears follow the sweet 
memory of His, it is because it is so touching to behold in the omnipo- 
tent God the evidences of true humanity, the most tender of our infan- 
tine weaknesses and the most graceful of our infirmities. If He deigns 
to seek His Mother’s breast, we see in it the mystery of His asking food 
from His own creatures, when He is Himself at that very moment feed- 
ing all the beasts of the field and the birds of the air and the fishes of 
the deep and the populous tribes of men. . 

In other words, every action and every suffering of the Sacred In- 
fancy interests us, not so much for its own sake, as His gentleness 
under suffering, His sweetness under desertion, His silence under wrong, 
and the like, interest us in the Passion; but it interests us as a new 
way of realizing the Incarnation, as a fresh usage of the Incarnation; 
as if we could hardly have our fill of gazing upon that most wonderful 
mystery, and must go round and round it to look at it from every pos- 
sible point of view, and in every conceivable light, and multiply our 
ways of expressing it, always finding it equally new and delightful. 

The devotion to the Sacred Infancy is the devotion of one thought, 
of one idea, of one mystery; while the devotion to the Passion em- 
braces practices of all virtues and a thousand considerations, with the 
remembrance of the Incarnation lying at the bottom of them all, sus- 
taining them, and making them what they are. 

Devotion to the Blessed Sacrament resembles devotion to the Sacred 
Infancy in that it has the same character of unity, the same varying 
and diversifying of a single idea, a single mystery. Moreover, the idea 
and the mystery in the one is the same as in the other, namely, the In- 
carnation; not in its results, not in its blessings, not in its magnificent 
developments, but in its simple, beautiful self. The connection between 
devotion to the Blessed Sacrament and to the Sacred Infancy is due also 
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to the fact that the great mercy designed in the Blessed Sacrament is 
the renewal, and not the renewal only, but the extension also, of the 
Incarnation. 


God with Us 


The presence of the Eternal Word made Man, residing in His own 
creation, and sharing and participating in it, was the greatest gift that 
God could confer upon the world, because the Hypostatic Union is the 
closest intimacy that is possible between ourselves and Him. God’s 
gifts are “without repentance.” It is not His way to withdraw what 
He has once given. One mercy is superseded by another; it does not 
retire and give place to a less. Such is the royal munificence and ex- 
uberance of heavenly love. Hence, to withdraw from the earth the 
presence of the Incarnate Word, once conferred upon it, would be 
indeed to leave the children of men orphans. Our Lord Himself implies 
this, when, reading the anxious thoughts of their hearts, He said to His 
disciples: “I will not leave you orphans. I will come to you!” Our 
Lord’s visible presence upon earth was then either to be continued, or 
its place was to be supplied by a presence in every way as real and 
substantial, but of a higher, more befitting, and more spiritual 
character. 

It was necessary that Our Lord’s visible presence, having per- 
formed its transient mission, should be discontinued here on earth, and 
that the heavens should contain Him until the consummation of all 
things. “It is expedient for you that I go away,” were His own words 
to the Apostles. For, as several of the ancient Fathers teach, they had 
become attached to His visible presence with an attachment which not 
only impeded their own progress in spirituality, but was not so honor- 
able to Him as the profound adoration mingled with sweet familiar 
love which the Holy Spirit would pour into their souls with His coming. 
But besides the more fitting and more excellent continuance of His 
visible presence which was given at the coming of the Holy Spirit into 
their very souls, this visible presence was to be supplied by another 
presence of His own dear Self, more wonderful and more excellent and 
more spiritual than His visible presence had been: the Blessed Sacra- 
ment. 

In the usual course of Divine gifts, this presence far exceeds the 
former one. It was not precisely Our Lord beautiful, or Our Lord 
gentle, or consoling, or holy, or powerful, the earth could not do without 
and wanted back again. Nor was it precisely the Babe of Bethlehem, 
the Boy of Nazareth, or the Man of Calvary, without whom heavenly 
love seemed as if it would faint and die away upon earth, after the mys- 
tery of the Ascension. It was the WORD INCARNATE, it was JESUS, 
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simply, it was His human Flesh and Blood. This is what we wanted, 
Him, as Incarnate, Him, one of whose natures made Him our Brother! 
And thus it is that we receive Him in the Blessed Sacrament. It is 
His Incarnation which is our stay, our blessing, our love, our consola- 
tion, in His new sacramental residence among us. 


Fruits of the Two Devotions 


If we consider these two mysteries from another point of view, we 
will see that the flowers and fruits of devotion to the Blessed Sacrament 
are likewise the same as in devotion to the Sacred Infancy. They are 
Joy, Adoration, Gratitude, Simplicity, and the grace of the Hidden Life. 
What more natural than that joy should come from the Sacred Infancy? 
The angels sang. It was good tidings of great gladness that they 
brought. The various events connected with the Incarnation form the 
Joyous mysteries of the Rosary. And what is the special grace of the 
Blessed Sacrament but spiritual sweetness and eucharistic joy? 

In the contemplation of the Sacred Infancy we are called upon to 
adore at every turn. He is God always, in every manifestation of His 
human traits and characteristics. If He smiles, or weeps, sleeps, or 
wakes, if He be in the manger or on Mary’s lap, there is always the 
living God to be adored. And the Blessed Sacrament is the adorable 
God Himself beneath the veils of the species. Adoration is the very 
essence of devotion to the Blessed Sacrament. 

So, too, every circumstance connected with the Sacred Infancy as 
well as with the Blessed Sacrament calls forth gratitude. From the 
nature of the case, it must be so. It is one of the first feelings each 
mystery produces. And as regards the Blessed Eucharist, even the 
very name proclaims that It is a “Sacrament of Thanksgiving.” 

Simplicity is the presiding unity of the Sacred Infancy. If to be 
holy we must become as little children, to become saints we must be 
as the Child of Bethlehem. Simplicity is equally the great law of the 
Blessed Sacrament. It is not something consecrated by the power of 
God; it is God Himself. It is not the influence, the effect, the grace of 
Jesus; it is Jesus Himself, the personal fount of grace. And, similarly, 
a parallel may be drawn as regards the “hiddenness of Jesus” in the 
Sacred Infancy and in the mystery of the Blessed Sacrament. 

The devotions to the Sacred Infancy and to the Blessed Sacrament 
have one and the same spirit, because it is one and the same Person 
to which devotion is directed. Yet, there is a great contrast between 
the two, for devotion to the Sacred Infancy is strictly commemorative. 
It is a love and worship dwelling on the past. The mysteries of Bethle- 
hem and Nazareth were once realities; now they live by faith only. 
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Thus our worship goes through them, as it were, and seeks and finds 
Jesus beyond them, and rests in Him in the worship of His very Self 
in the Blessed Sacrament. 

The Blessed Sacrament is, therefore, the continuation of Christmas. 
Every Holy Mass offered is a Christmas, inasmuch as where there was 
only bread and wine, after the Consecration there is the living Jesus 
Himself with us. If we rejoice at the commemoration of the birth of 
Jesus on the twenty-fifth of December year by year, how much greater 
ought not our joy to be every time we attend Holy Mass to behold there 
the very same Jesus once again! As we rejoice and offer thanks at the 
memory of Bethlehem, so we should find a similar joy and spirit of 
gratitude in being present each day at Holy Mass, or as often as pos- 
sible, to see God and thank Him there for having given us in the Blessed 
Sacrament a perpetual Christmas on earth. 


(Adapted from: “The Blessed Sacrament,” by Rev. Frederick W. Faber) 


Mary, Our Mediatrix 
= * — 

ITH this month, the Marian Year, proclaimed by Pope Pius 
XII to commemorate the first centenary of the dogma of the 
Immaculate Conception, comes to a close. It has been a true 
Year of Mary throughout the Catholic world—a year de- 
serving the title “Age of Mary” foretold by St. Louis De Montfort two 
centuries ago. Everywhere there were special devotions, special dem- 
onstrations of piety and love to Mary conceived without sin. Some of 
these demonstrations eclipsed in magnitude and grandeur all other as- 
semblies, civic or religious, ever held in their localities. Everywhere 
Catholics responded wholeheartedly to the call of their bishops and pas- 
tors, who, obedient to the wishes of the Holy Father, organized and di- 
rected special observances in their dioceses and parishes. Attendance 
at Holy Mass increased remarkably, and, correspondingly, the recep- 
tion of the Sacraments. And now, at the year’s end, doubtless many 
will ask the question: “Has this centenary celebration accomplished the 
purpose which the Holy Father had in mind when he proclaimed the 
Marian Year?” Who could doubt it, witnessing this wonderful upsurge 

of piety the world over! 
In his Encyclical “Fulgens Corona,” issued at the beginning of the 
year, our Holy Father declared that “this centenary celebration should 
not only serve to revive Catholic faith and earnest devotion to the Mother 


> 
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Be mindful, O Virgin Mother of God, when Thou standest in the 
sight of the Lord, to speak good things for us, and to turn away His 
anger from us. (Ind. of 300 days.) 
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of God in the souls of all, but Christians should also, in as far as pos- 
sible, conform their lives to the image of the same Virgin. For, just 
as all mothers are deeply affected when they perceive that the counte- 
nances of their children reflect a peculiar likeness to their own, so also 
our Most Sweet Mother wishes for nothing more, never rejoices more, 
than when she sees those whom, under the Cross of her Son, she adopted 
as children in His stead, portray the lineaments and ornaments of her 
own soul in thought, word, and deed. 

“But if this devotion is not to consist of mere words, is not to be 
counterfeit coin of religion or the weak and transitory affection of a 
moment, but is to be something sincere, true, and efficacious, it is neces- 
sary that each one of us should, according to his condition of life, avail 
himself of it for the acquisition of virtue. The commemoration of the 
mystery of the Most Holy Virgin, conceived immaculate and immune 
from all stain of original sin, should, in the first place, urge us to that 
innocence and integrity of life which flees from and ablors even the 
slightest stain of sin.” 

Reform of life—a closer resemblance to Mary in her sinlessness— 
this, then, is the first fruit our Holy Father looks for in all his children 
who have participated in the observance of the Marian Year with 
earnestness and sincerity. Is this fruit manifest in our life? Have we 
become more Marylike during this past year? 


But there are many other blessings which our Holy Father expects 
as a result of this intensified devotion to Mary—help in the many press- 
ing needs which endanger the welfare of the Church and of souls which 
he detailed in his encyclical. He spoke of the evils which afflict our 
times, and which have their root “in this, especially, that many people 
have forsaken Him... who is the Way, the Truth and the Life.” He 
deplored the evils which follow upon the rejection of religion and of 
the need of people to be exhorted and “admonished to return to Christ 
and diligently and effectively to conform their lives to the Command- 
ments, since many are trying to root out the Christian faith from their 
souls...” He spoke of the “deformation of morals by evil theatrical 
performances, books, periodicals, and actual crime.” He recalled what 
difficulties the Church is experiencing “in many parts of the world: 
with what lies, detraction and spoliation she has to contend...” He 
spoke of the dangers to youth amid the corruptions and deceptions of 
the world, and of many other corrupting influences and sad conditions 
in our present-day society. 

Conscious of his great responsibility, as the supreme shepherd of 
souls, to seek a remedy for these manifold evils oppressing the world, 
he would have us turn with confidence to her who is our all-powerful 
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Mediatrix with God. “The remedy for such great evils,’ he admon- 
ished us, “is to be sought from a higher source; a power that is greater 
than human must be called in as aid, which will illumine minds with 
heavenly light, which will touch souls and renew their Divine grace 
and render them better by its inspiration... There are many things, 
indeed, which all, in the present circumstances, should petition from 
the protection, patronage and intercessory power of the Blessed Virgin.” 

Perhaps it is too early to judge whether or not the Marian Year 
has brought forth the desired fruits. But certainly there are encourag- 
ing evidences of improvement along many lines, and we know that 
Mary is never deaf to any petition offered to her with faith and sin- 
cerity. Let us continue our prayers, then, even though the Marian 
Year has ended, with firm faith that if we do our part she will not 
disappoint us, but will, in her own time and her own way, bring about 
the hoped-for peace and renewal of Christian life and morality. 


To Jesus through Mary 


As in the case of Judas who complained of the precious ointment 
being wasted when Magdalen anointed the feet of Jesus, many persons 
—and even short-sighted and ill-instructed Catholics—complained, dur- 
ing the past year, that too much honor was being given to Mary, to the 
detriment of Christ—as if such a thing were possible! Anyone who 
reads the Holy Father’s encyclical carefully cannot but notice that in 
all his directives he followed the traditional practice of the Church in 
leading souls to Jesus through Mary—a practice which has been crys- 
talized in our day in St. Louis De Montfort’s “True Devotion to Mary.” 
All that he sought and hoped for from the observance of the Marian 
Year was that through Mary, our Mediatrix, souls would be brought 
back, or more closely united, to Jesus, her Divine Son. The intensified 
devotion of the Catholic world to Mary was not to be an end in itself, 
but was to lead souls closer to Christ, and through Him to the Heavenly 
Father. 

And what could be better calculated to accomplish this end than 
devotion to the Immaculate Conception, for in this devotion we have 
indeed a most powerful antidote to the heresies and false philosophies 
rampant in the world. Mary, in her Immaculate Conception, has 
crushed the head of Satan and has conquered all heresies of all times. 
A striking figure of Mary in this role may be found in the incident 
related in Chapter 10 of the Book of Judges, verses 50-54. There we 
read that the enemies of God’s Chosen People, under Abimelech, had 
besieged the city of Thebes, and the citizens had taken refuge in a 
high tower in the middle of the city. Abimelech, coming near the 
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tower, tried to set fire to it, but a woman threw a piece of millstone 
down from above and crushed his skull. With his dying breath he 
called to his armorbearer: “Draw thy sword and kill me, lest it should 
be said that I was slain by a woman!” In a symbolic manner we may 
behold in this battle the spiritual conflict being waged in our days. 
The besieged city is the Church; the besiegers, her enemies, whose 
weapons are wrought, not of iron and steel, but of false philosophies and 
ideologies. The woman who cast the stone upon the head of the leader 
of the enemy is none other than Mary Immaculate, who, from the lofty 
tower of the Church, the Rock of Peter, has crushed the head of the 
serpent, the skull of all heresy, both ancient and modern. Satan, too, 
finds nothing more hateful than to have been defeated by a woman! 


The dogma of the Immaculate Conception stands in direct opposi- 
tion to the heresies which in our times hold millions of souls in bondage 
and which are infiltrating every stratum of human society. In the 
earlier centuries, heretics attacked individual doctrines of the Church. 
Today the flood of irreligion seeks to sweep away even the very thought 
of religion, supernatural faith and Christian morals. 

Because of lack of space we must reserve for later issues some 
comments on each of these modern heresies, couched, as far as pos- 
sible, in the words of our Sovereign Pontiffs of the late 19th and our 
20th century, all of whom were staunch champions of the Faith against 
these heresies during their pontifical reign. 

For the present, let us turn our eyes once more to our Immaculate 
Queen, whom, to crown the Marian Year, our Holy Father, Pope Pius 
XII, has just honored with a feast under the title of Mary Most Holy, 
Queen of the Universe. We regret that, due to the necessity of prepar- 
ing this writing before the event has taken place, we cannot give any 
of the inspiring details which we know will have graced this grand 
celebration. While reserving this, of necessity, for a future issue, we 
shall close with a quotation from an address of Pope Pius XII to the 
immense concourse of people (some 800,000 in number) assembled in 
the Cova da Iria for the solemn coronation ceremony of the image of 
Our Lady of Fatima in 1946, as well as to the Portuguese people at 
large, because it bears on Mary’s Queenship and seems to foreshadow 
the triumphal event of November Ist of this year. It seems to us we 
need but substitute Rome for Fatima and the image of Our Lady, Pro- 
tectress of Rome (and of the world) for Our Lady of Fatima, and the 
address will apply perfectly to the latter occasion. 


“To the ardent prayers, to the generous sacrifices, to the Eucha- 
ristic solemnities, to the thousand acts of homage which your filial love 
has suggested to you, you have added the precious crown, and with it 


242 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 








have girded the brow of Our Lady of Fatima, here in this blessed oasis 
impregnated with the supernatural, where in a concrete manner you 
experience her marvellous protection, and where you all feel nearer 
to her Immaculate Heart, beating with immense tenderness and maternal 
solicitude for you and for the world. Most precious crown, symbol of 
love and gratitude! This great concourse, the fervor of your prayers, 
the thunder of your acclamations, the holy enthusiasm which vibrates 
in your hearts, and finally, the sacred rite which in this moment of 
incomparable triumph has just been performed, call to our mind an- 
other multitude innumerably greater, other cries of worship far more 
ardent, other triumphs yet more Divine, another solemn and eternal 
hour, the endless day of eternity when the glorious Virgin, trium- 
phantly entering the Heavenly Homeland, through the nine blessed 
choirs of angels, was raised even to the throne of the Most Holy Trinity, 
who placed upon her brow the triple diadem of glory. There she was 
presented to the court of Heaven, seated at the right hand of the Im- 
mortal King of Ages and crowned Queen of the Universe. 


“And the King saw that she was truly worthy of such honor, glory 
and empire, because she was more filled with grace, more holy, more 
beautiful, nearer to the Divine, incomparably more so than the greatest 
saints and sublimest angels, separately or together. This because she 
is mysteriously related in the order of the Hypostatic Union with the 
Blessed Trinity, with Him who is in.essence the Infinite Majesty, King 
of kings and Lord of lords. She is the first-born Daughter of the 
Father, pure Mother of the Word and beloved Bride of the Holy Ghost, 
because Mother of the Divine King, of Him to whom from her mater- 
nal womb the Lord God gave the throne of David and everlasting 
Kingship in the House of Jacob. He alone, proclaimed to have re- 
ceived all power in heaven and on earth, He, the Son of God, decrees 
for His Mother all the glory, power and majesty of His Kingdom. 


“Because she is associated as Mother and Helper to the King of 
Martyrs in the ineffable work of human redemption, she is also, for- 
ever, most powerfully associated in the distribution of grace and Divine 
redemption. Jesus is King of the eternal ages by nature and by con- 
quest. By Him, with Him, and under Him, Mary is Queen by grace, 
by her Divine relationship, by conquest and by singular election. And 
her kingdom is vast—vast as that of her Divine Son, because from her 
dominion none is excluded. So the Church salutes her as Lady and 
Queen of the Angels and Saints, of Patriarchs and Prophets, of Apostles 
and Martyrs, of Confessors and Virgins; acclaims her Queen of Heaven 
and earth, most glorious and worthy Queen of the Universe—Regina 
Cxlorum’; glorious Queen of the world—‘Regina mundi dignissima’; 
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the light shining in the sky amid the tears of this exile. ‘Hail, holy 
Queen, Mother of Mercy, hail! our Life, our sweetness and our Hope!’ 
It is precisely this royalty that you have experienced not only by bene- 
fits felt, but in the innumerable blessings with which the maternal Heart 
of your Mother has enriched you, and which today you proclaim and 
praise. .. 

“By crowning the statue of Our Lady of Fatima, you signed, as it 
were, a document of faith in her supremacy, a loyal submission to her 
authority, a filial and constant correspondence to her love. You did 
yet more; you enlisted as crusaders in the conquest and reconquest of 
her Kingdom, which is the Kingdom of God; that is to say, you bound 
yourselves before heaven and earth to love her, to venerate her, to serve 
her, to imitate her, so that with her blessing you may the better serve 
the Divine King; and, at the same time, you bound yourselves to labor 
that she might be loved and venerated and served all around you, in 
the family, in society, in the world. 

“In this decisive hour of history, in which the kingdom of evil 
employs all its forces with devilish cruelty to destroy faith and morals 
and the Kingdom of God, the children of Light and children of God 
must employ every means, and unite wholeheartedly to defend them, 
that they may not be lost in a ruin incomparably greater and more 
disastrous than all the material ruin accumulated by the war. 

“In this struggle there must be no neutrals, no indecisive ones. 
There must be a Catholicism enlightened, convinced and fearless, with 
faith and commandments, with thoughts and works, in private and in 
public, as proclaimed four years ago in Fatima by radiant Catholic 
youth—‘Catholicism one hundred per cent.’” 


Twelfth Star in Mary’s Crown 


Imitation of Mary’s perfect obedience. When the angel Gabriel 
announced to Mary God’s great designs upon her, she, through love for 
obedience would only call herself a handmaid of the Lord. Never, 
in thought, word, or deed, did this faithful handmaid oppose the will 
of God; entirely despoiled of her own will, she lived always and in 
all things obedient to that of God. Her only object in this world was 
to keep her eyes constantly fixed on God, to discover His will, and 
when she had found out what He required, to perform it. By her 
obedience she repaired Eve’s disobedience, brought salvation to the 
world, and merited the highest place in heaven. Ask of her the grace 
to imitate her obedience by perfect submission to all lawful authority 
as to the authority of God, and say often, in her spirit: “Behold the 
handmaid (or servant) of the Lord; be it done to me according to Thy 
will.” 
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Family Day 


Feast of the Holy Family—January 9, 1955 


serve its fifth FAMILY DAY. Its goal, this year, is expressed in 

the phrase: “A World Family of Families,” for it is hoped that 
an ever-increasing number of families the world over will celebrate Holy 
Family Day with a family-group Communion and Consecration to the 
Holy Family. 

Holy Family Day dates from 1893, when Pope Leo XIII instituted 
the feast. It was, however, observed only in certain dioceses until Pope 
Pius XI, seeing in devotion to the Holy Family a remedy against the 
countless modern dangers to family life, made the feast universal in 
1921. Ever since, Catholic devotion has taken the feastday to its heart. 
During the past five years the Family Communion Crusade has encour- 
aged its observance by a Family Communion and Consecration to the 
Holy Family, and God has blessed their efforts beyond all expectation; 
the response has been almost unbelievable. In 1955, there will be fam- 
ilies in practically every country outside the so-called “Iron Curtain,” 
who will observe FAMILY DAY by a family-group Communion and 
Consecration to the Holy Family. 

This year the Crusade is asking all these families to pray for those 
unfortunate millions who are not permitted to live a family life nor 
allowed the free exercise of their faith. Far deeper than the ties of 
blood are the bonds of sanctifying grace, the bond of union with and 
through Christ, which makes all of us members of God’s Family. This 
grace is strengthened, intensified and increased through Holy Com- 
munion, and the prayers of such a one-in-Christ group surely must have 
a tremendous appeal to the Heart of God to win ineffable graces for 
each and all, and to assist powerfully in the attainment of that so-much- 
desired goal of a World Family of Families, which the Psalmist speaks 
of when he says, “All the kindreds of the nations shall adore in His 
sight!” (Ps. 21:28.) 

The alarming state of world affairs shows clearly that reliance on 
material things—wealth, industrial production, and powerful arma- 
ments—is futile for the attainment of peace. Every day it is clearer 
that only a spiritual force can pierce and eventually destroy the barrier 
of Godlessness. Of all spiritual forces there is no doubt that a universal 
family by family Holy Communion constitutes our most direct appeal 
to the Prince of Peace. Holy Communion makes us friends of God and 
friends with one another, and not friends only, but members of the one 
family, God’s Family, sitting at His Banquet table. And so, EVERY 
FAMILY and EVERY INDIVIDUAL OF EVERY FAMILY is invited 
to join this Holy Communion Crusade on HOLY FAMILY DAY, 
January 9, in a powerful, concentrated, Christ-centered supplication 
for the unfortunate ones behind the Iron Curtain. 


() N JANUARY 9, 1955, the Family Communion Crusade will ob- 
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The Spiritual Mission of 


“Tabernacle and Purgatory” 
a * _ 

HE poet Longfellow expressed a truth confirmed by daily ex- 
perience when he penned these lines: “Into each life some rain 
must fall, Some days must be dark and dreary.” Yes, sickness, 
suffering and sorrow, and depression of spirit cast their shad- 

ows over every life and every home. Rich and poor, young and old, 
learned, unlettered, all must share this common lot of mankind, which is 
a consequence of the fall of our first parents and the punishment meted 
out to them. Some of these visitations are the result of our own folly 
or negligence. Some are inflicted on us by others. And some are sent 
by God to draw our hearts heavenward, and to give us opportunity to 
purify our souls from stain and to gain a richer reward for heaven. 

But from whatever source they come, our poor weak human nature 
shrinks from them and would gladly bar the door to their entrance. 
Yet accept them we must, willingly or unwillingly, and the spirit in 
which we do so makes all the difference of life or death. In order to 
overcome our fear and repugnance, we need special help and encourage- 
ment. Our faith needs to be strengthened and our courage bolstered 
up if we are to accept them in a manner befitting our Christian vocation 
—with patience and resignation to the will of God, and even with joy 
as did the Apostles when they were persecuted for love of Christ. Here 
not only the spoken but also the written word can become extremely 
effective. 

In helping to supply this great need, “Tabernacle and Purgatory” 
found another role to play in life’s great drama—that of consoler of the 
sick, the suffering and afflicted. The assurance that it has played its 
part well comes from many readers, a few of whom we may be per- 
mitted to quote, to give, as it were, “circumstantial evidence”: 

“I am deeply grateful for the many inspirations and lifts I have 
derived from the perusal of your magazine through these many years. 
That monthly visitor was like a beacon of light guiding me through the 
maze, helping me when the struggle was greatest.” — “Many times 
when I am so tired and discouraged and cannot sleep, I read articles 
in your dear magazine and find peace and consolation and cheer, and 
I can relax and rest, which is a godsend to me.” — “It seems pennies 
are very hard to get this year, but I want to keep up my subscription 
if I can possibly find the means. Its consoling messages in these trying 
times are ever a solace.” — “It really is a spiritual tonic. Ive been 
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carrying a heavy cross lately, and when my “Tabernacle and Purga- 
tory’ comes, it is just like a consoling visit from Our Lord Himself.” 
— “When I get blue or feel forgotten, I read a little in ‘Tabernacle 
and Puragtory’ and soon life looks brighter, and heaven doesn’t seem 
so far away.” — “When in need of strength and consolation, all I need 
to do is read your magazine and I am spurred on.” — “It gives me a 
brighter and happier outlook on life.’ — “ “Tabernacle and Purga- 
tory’ brings a lot of sunshine each month, regardless of how over- 
cast the skies.” — “Its inspiring articles are like a breath of spring 
to us poor mortals groping along this pathway of life.’ — “I spend 
most of my time in bed, and the magazine and pamphlets have been 
a little bit—and sometimes a great bit of heaven!” — “This very fine 
Catholic magazine is a source of great comfort to me, as I am a shut- 
in.” — “ ‘Tabernacle and Purgatory’ is the ladder of Jacob at all times, 
but especially in the dark hour of our times. Reading it from cover 
to cover, we climb this ladder; that is, we strengthen our faith, give 
wings to our hope, and love God with our whole heart and soul.” 


Christmas is the season of peace and good will, when we seek to 
brighten the lives of others and to instil into them some of the peace 
and joy that the Christ Child brought to earth. Have you thought of 
giving “Tabernacle and Purgatory” as a Christmas gift to someone 
who is bearing a cross of pain and suffering, or who is weighed down 
by cares and anxieties? Surely there are such among your friends and 
relatives, who would be immensely helped and cheered by the monthly 
visits of this little “consoler”; whose outlook on life would be made 
brighter and happier by the encouraging messages which the magazine 
brings. There are many poor people, too, who cannot afford even the 
small sum of two dollars, and who would be delighted with a sub- 
scription. How pleased the Child Jesus would be if in His name you 
made it possible for someone bearing the cross of poverty to enjoy the 
comfort and help of “Tabernacle and Purgatory,” and at the same time 
to gain a better knowledge and love of his holy religion! — “As long 
as you did it for one of these, the least of My brethren, you did it for 
ME” (Matt. 25:40). 


To make ‘“‘Tabernacle and Purgatory’’ a doubly valued Christmas 
Gift, we are offering a holy picture of our newly-canonized St. Pius X, 
in pleasing colors, with a relic attached and a prayer to him on the 
reverse, as a PREMIUM for each NEW subscription. Please state to 
whom the premium is to be sent. 


Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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His Fifth Throne 
- * -“ 

S this the entrance to the Chapel of Perpetual Adoration?” How 
often during the day this question is asked of our Benedictine 
Sisters who answer the door of the modest white stucco house and 
chapel, which form our latest foundation in San Diego, California. 

And how the Sisters’ hearts offer joyous thanks to God, as they answer: 
“Yes, this is the Benedictine Sanctuary of Perpetual Adoration.” It 
is a simple answer, but one made possible only by many years of 
prayer and hoping, by many months of planning and labor, and by the 
generosity of many courageous hearts. 

The visitor who enters our chapel in San Diego for the first time, 
may not be aware of these preparatory days and months, but he does 
become immediately aware of the peace and benediction which radiate 
from the humble monstrance-throne, where the King of Peace now 
dwells. And as he looks at the soft gold draping of the small sanctuary 
with its banding of liturgical colors, at the stately painted angels who 
guard its arch, offering to God the unwearied homage of their swinging 
thuribles, at the Spirit of Love, who, from His position in the canopy, 
seems to hover directly over the altar, this visitor finds his mind and 
heart directed by and past these images to the God of Love, who is 
calling out to him, from this Sacrament of Love, to come and share 
this peace, to come and know this love. 

Later, when the small community of fourteen Sisters enters chapel 
to begin the liturgical praise of God in the various Hours of the Divine 
Office, or assembles early in the morning for the holy Sacrifice of 
Mass and Benediction, the visitor can sense the serene continuity of the 
Benedictine way of life, which contributes so manifestly to the peace 
of the quiet Sanctuary. During the day, should he chance to catch a 
glimpse of the Sisters, busied in the sacristy, at recreation in the small 
patio behind the convent, or at work behind the enclosure doors in the 
sewing rooms where church vestments, altar linens and First Com- 
munion veils are made, the visitor may wish to pause briefly and thank 
God for the love which has guided them to the sunny shores of the 
Pacific and supports them in their first year of Eucharistic labor in 
San Diego. Or he may kneel for a few minutes in the chapel to unite 
his intentions with those of the Sister kneeling in adoration of our 
Eucharistic God. Like her, he may wish to pray fervently that God 
will draw many hearts to Himself in this land so visibly blessed by Him, 
that the sun and fruitfulness found in nature may be merely a shadow 
of the fruits the sun of His grace will produce in souls. 
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Of the fact that He is even now deigning to do this, our Sisters 
have received many proofs. There is the list of lay-adorers who come 
to the Chapel throughout the day, often at the cost of considerable 
personal sacrifice, to spend an hour of prayer, of reparation and thanks- 
giving before the Blessed Sacrament. There is the constantly growing 
number of Nocturnal Holy Hours—formed of Knights of Columbus 
Councils, Rosary and Altar Societies, Young Peoples’ Institutes and 
others—who come to our Eucharistic Sanctuary for their monthly Hour 
of love and praise. And there is the heart-warming co-operation and 
friendliness of countless pastors and people, made manifest in number- 
less ways, which is a continual source of inspiration to them. 

In return, our Sisters in San Diego and all our Sanctuaries pray 
daily that the God of Love will bless and protect this expanding diocese 
with His richest graces, and that He will inspire generous hearts every- 
where with the desire to help us develop this, our latest Throne of 
Eucharistic Love, into a true center and sanctuary of His praise and 


glory. 


Languishing for Love 
adie 

ORROW and joy, pleasure and pain, smiles and tears—these form 

the texture of every human life. But what is joy and- what is 

sorrow? Who will explain either happiness or grief? At bot- 

tom, no one can say what they are. Like sensation and con- 
sciousness, they are primary facts, not to be explained, but only ex- 
perienced and accepted. Any attempt at an exhaustive analysis can 
only end in darkness and obscurity. All we can do is to point to their 
source. Happiness is the music of the soul, and springs from harmony. 
It is the result of order, as unhappiness is the result of disorder. 

God has created all things in “order, weight and measure.” He 
has established every being according to a definite plan and proportion; 
and all things stand in a certain well-defined relation to each other as 
well as to Himself. As long as these relations are duly preserved, peace 
and happiness ensue; when they are disturbed, happiness and peace 
give place to pain and anguish. The greater the disturbance, of course, 
the more acute will be the pain. Its climax is reached when the distur- 
bance comes to affect and to interfere with the highest of all relations of 
which a rational creature is capable: the relation between himself and 


God. 
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The soul is made for God, not merely in the sense that all things 
whatsoever are made for Him, but in an immeasurably higher and 
stricter sense. It is made to know Him even as it is known; to love 
Him with a love which is only less than infinite; to possess Him and en- 
joy Him as its supreme, absolute and final end. This is the design of 
God in creating the soul of man, and the order He has established. 
As its complete accomplishment and realization constitute perfect and 
ineffable happiness, so, on the other hand, any departure from it en- 
genders an agony, when understood, worse than death. 


Hence it follows: to speak of heaven, hell or purgatory is but to 
speak of the relation of the soul and God, according as it is (1) in 
harmony, (2) out of harmony, or (3) temporarily disturbed. 

Heaven is nothing more than the Creator and the creature, God 
and the soul, eternally united in their true relations. Hell is nothing 
more, essentially, than God and the soul eternally severed; that is, their 
true relations irrevocably broken. And purgatory is merely this union 
between God and the soul temporarily checked. 

Hence, heaven is the state of eternal peace, tranquillity and order. 
Hell, on the contrary, is, in the words of the Holy Ghost, that “land 
of misery and darkness where the shadow of death, and no order, but 
everlasting horror, dwelleth” (Job 10:22). And purgatory is that place 
where disorder—not beyond remedy—is being gradually and painfully 
restored, and the proper relations adjusted; that place, in a word, 
where the soul has not yet actually found God, but is seeking Him; 
where some obstacle, some sin, imperfection, or moral defilement has 
arisen like an obstruction between the soul and God for whom it is 
made. 

Since the soul is made for God, any obstacle to this union does 
violence to its inmost nature, and sets up a sense of agony within it, 
beyond the power of language to express. Material objects and sensible 
things can indeed offer us but weak and unworthy analogies, but some 
shadow of the truth can be learned even from them. Consider pain 
in the body. Whence comes it? From some departure from the har- 
mony pre-established by the Author of nature. 


A dislocated bone is one which is out of place and moves not in 
its proper socket. It is a thing out of order. Pain ensues. Or, to 
take another instance: A nerve is exposed; its natural defense, its 
protecting envelope, has been worn through.. A fierce, throbbing agony 
is the immediate consequence. It is nature’s cry for the restoration of 
order. Or, a grain of sand, or a wandering mote, or some particle of 
foreign matter gets lodged between the eye and its lid, and again nature 
suffers because order is outraged. Take a last instance, for example, 
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thirst. Thirst, when protracted, produces the most painful sensations. 
To what are they due? Merely to the absence of the moisture which 
the system, by its nature, requires. At first the agony is less intoler- 
able, because there is not as yet complete absence. Some moisture still 
softens the glands and throat; but in proportion as even that is with- 
drawn by evaporation, the agony grows more and more unbearable, till 
at last madness comes on, and finally the longed-for relief of death. 


The law is inexorable. Every departure from the harmony estab- 
lished is visited with its proportionate punishment. It is observable 
between the relations that exist between the limbs, muscles and other 
parts of our complicated bodies. But all such relations are trivial and 
unimportant when compared with the relation subsisting between the 
strong immortal soul and the eternal and infinite God. As that is a 
relation unique, unparalleled and sui generis (of its own kind), so, 
too, any disturbance of it gives rise to a pain as unique, as unparalleled 
and as essentially sui generis. 


Reflect on the nature of the soul. Consider on the one hand its 
vast capacities, its unbounded powers of love, its everlasting life, its 
endless yearnings, its insatiable thirst, which creatures can indeed pro- 
voke, but never appease. On the other hand, contemplate God: His 
infinite beauty; His uncreated loveliness; His eternal truth; Him, for 
whom alone the soul is made, who alone can fill it, satisfy it, and in- 
undate it; and then judge of the agony it must suffer if hindered in its 
search after Him. 

To what can we compare a soul so situated? Nature can scarcely 
furnish us with an illustration. Perhaps we may liken it to the meteors 
or “falling stars,” as they are popularly called, which fall within our 
atmosphere. A meteoric body flying through space is, in virtue of the 
law of gravity imposed by God, attracted by the earth. It obeys this 
law, and rushes toward the earth at a terrific rate—astronomers reckon 
it at over thirty miles a second! It thus precipitates itself upon the 
earth practically unimpeded till it enters the atmosphere surrounding 
our little planet. The atmosphere then checks its motion, acting upon 
it as a brake; the friction thus produced raises the meteoric body to 
an intense heat. It burns, melts, vaporises, dissolves, because its pas- 
sage is retarded. It glows at white heat, grows incandescent, and at last 
becomes consumed by fire on the one hand, because of the impetuosity 
of its flight towards the earth, and on the other hand, because that 
flight is partially arrested and retarded by the atmosphere. Did it seek 
the earth less ardently, or were there no atmosphere to interfere with 
its approach, it would not burn and glow so fiercely. What a beautiful 
figure this is of the soul consuming with desire in purgatory! 
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As soon as the soul has shuffled off its mortal coil, it finds itself, 
so to speak, within the circle of God’s attraction. It is impelled towards 
Him with the utmost violence, as the meteor is impelled towards the 
earth. What now happens? There may be no grievous sin to raise an 
impenetrable obstacle—a wall of brass—between it and God. Never- 
theless, if there be but venial sins, or but the slightest failing, but im- 
perfections light as air, they will act upon it as the atmosphere upon the 
meteor—that is, check it, retard it, impede and interfere with its union 
with God, till in its anguish the soul burns and wastes away with un- 
satisfied desires until every trace of sin is at last purged out. 


The violence with which God draws the soul to Himself is not 
merely different in kind, being spiritual instead of material; it is also 
different in degree, being, on the part of God, infinite. It would be 
infinite actually but for the limitation of the creature. The secret of 
the attraction exercised by God over His reasonable creatures resides in 
His perfections, which are without bound or limit. Without enumerat- 
ing all the different perfections in which, for the sake of greater clear- 
ness, we are accustomed to divide the objectively indivisible perfection 
of God, we may find profit and instruction in dwelling for a few mo- 
ments on the two which chiefly affect us, namely, Beauty and Truth. 
They are the complements of our soul’s twofold powers, mind and will. 
It is under the aspect of Infinite Truth that God fills, floods and over- 
flows the mind or intellect, ever pining for knowledge; and under the 
aspect of Infinite Beauty that He entrances, captivates and enthralls 
the heart or will, ever pining and languishing for love. 


Of all powers, beauty—for beauty is a power—is the most myster- 
ious, the most irresistible and the most subduing and fascinating. It 
conquers, but conquers without harshness or violence or pain. Its 
victories are bloodless and peaceful. They provoke no resentment from 
the conquered. This is so because love does not seize and strain the 
body or afflict the limbs or the senses, mere servants of the will, but be- 
cause it wins over the will itself, the master, and when the will is gained, 
it carries all else with it, as the queen bee carries the swarm. 


How little can a child, born and educated in some dark prison, 
know of the glory of the sun, either in the splendor of its rising, or in 
the magnificence and lustre of its setting, or in its noonday brightness, 
when the arching heavens seem all ablaze. and on fire—a child who 
has never seen but the one subdued ray that pierces dimly through the 
chink in his dungeon wall! Yet he knows far more of the beauty of 
the sun than ever man can know of the beauty of God. 


(To be concluded) 
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Little Lovers’ League 


os * san 

F SOMEONE were to ask you, dear Little Lovers: “Do you really 
know what Christmas means?” you would probably be quite in- 
dignant and answer: “Of course we know what Christmas means! 
It means that Christ is born to us—it’s His Birthday! It means 
a very special spirit of happiness and love. It means giving and re- 
ceiving in His Name. It means all the gay holiday joys that surround 
this wonderful Feast—Christmas trees and holly, plum pudding and 

turkey. That’s what Christmas means!” 


And you would be right, dear Little Lovers, especially when you 
say that Christmas means love. For that is the heart of the matter. 
Christmas is Love born into the world: the love of God the Father for 
His children, the love of God the Son for His brothers and sisters. And 
Christmas brings us the question: Are we really trying to fill our lives 
with this love? Perhaps if we take a look at the world at the time of 
our Savior’s birth it will help to make this clearer to us. From your 
Bible History you know that before He was born, the world was mostly 
pagan, with only the Jews believing in the one true God. All the other 
nations believed in an assortment of ideas and things which they turned 
into gods. With some it was the sun, with others the moon, or trees 
and rivers. They prayed to these things for help in their needs and 
offered them worship, but actually, in their daily lives, they did not pay 
much attention to them. Instead, they lived to please themselves, and 
not being sure of what would happen to them after death, they wanted 
to get all the pleasure out of life they could. So you will understand 
that the Christ Child came into a rather cold, unhappy world. Even 
the Jews who did know about Him, had, in most cases, wandered far 
from the path He wanted them to follow, and lived according to a strict 
law, which had little room in it for love. 

It was the birth of Christ that changed all this. With Him, love 
came into the world. And love changed the world. For, looking at this 
helpless Child, asleep in His Mother’s arms, people realized that God 
did love them tenderly and carefully, loved them as a Father; had He 
not sent them His only Son to prove it? Watching Jesus, imitating 
Jesus, they could plan their own lives on love, and know God, not as a 
strict Judge, but as a merciful Father. 


With Jesus, then, dear Little Lovers, love came into our world. 


Jesus lived for love of us and He died for love of us, and Christmas 
might be called the starting place, in time, of this eternal love. So this 
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is what we must make Christmas mean for us—love. Let it be a feast 
of loving and giving. Christ is God’s Christmas gift to us, and shall 
we not give the gifts of love in return? What are these gifts of love? 
There are hundreds of them, and 
they will fill our whole lives with 
the peace and joy of Christmas, 
if we let them. Just to name a 
few: Prayer is a gift of love. To 
go to Holy Mass and receive Our 
Lord in Holy Communion with 
fervor and devotion is to make 
Him a gift of love, the love of our 
warm hearts, which is what He 
wants most of all. Obedience is 
a gift of love... to do what we 
are told, not slowly and reluc- 
tantly, but willingly and quickly, 
so that our parents can be proud 
of us and our home a happy one. 
Cheerfulness is a gift of love... 
to be glad and grateful for all 
that is done for us, for all that 
we receive. Helpfulness is a 
gift of love... to be on the watch for ways of helping others, such 
as running little errands for mother, picking up after ourselves, looking 
after a younger brother or sister so Dad and Mother can have some 
extra free time. Simple things, these? Yes, but all of them gifts of 
love, of that love which proves itself in giving. And it is this love that 
brings us very close to the Heart of Jesus and makes Christmas last 
all the year round. 





PRACTICE: Visit the Blessed Sacrament daily during Advent 
and ask the Christ Child to bring peace to the world. 


ASPIRATION: Reign in our hearts, little King of Peace! 


Carol’s Happiest Christmas 


URLED up on the sofa in front of the fireplace, Carol sighed with 
satisfaction. This was going to be the best Christmas ever! Over 
near the door the star on the very tip of the Christmas tree glinted in 
the light of the dancing flames and the red berries on the holly wreath 
in the window shone with a cheerful luster. Beneath the branches of 
the tree nestled the Christmas crib, with the shepherds and angels al- 
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ready waiting for the Babe who was soon to be born. Carol’s eyes 
lingered lovingly on the crib. One of the main reasons this promised 
to be such a wonderful Christmas was that she would be going to Mid- 
night Mass for the first time. At long last she was old enough to ac- 
company Mommy and Dad through the crisp starlight of the December 
night to the church, where the great marble altar gleamed in the light of 
many candles and the altar boys flitted about with torches and incense. 


Restless with anticipation, Carol went to the window. It was snow- 
ing—the perfect weather for her new coat! Merely thinking about it 
made her want to jump with joy. It was such a beautiful coat—dark 
blue with scarlet buttons down the front and a tiny fur collar. Even 
trying it on in the store had made her feel like a princess, and though 
Mother had not said anything definite, she had smiled and Carol was 
sure the coat was to be her Christmas present. Thinking dreamily of 
how it would feel to be walking to Midnight Mass with the fur collar 
rubbing her chin, Carol did not see her mother come in, until she felt 
a hand on the fly-away brown curls her father loved to pull. 

“Dreaming of Christmas, Carol?” her mother asked gently. Carol 
nodded happily: “Yes, my first Midnight Mass—and the new coat, too!” 
Her mother looked troubled for a minute, then sat down beside Carol 
on the sofa. “Carol,” she began slowly, “you remember the little family 
that lately moved into the poor, tumbledown house in the alley behind 
us? They have just had a baby, and the father was here a while ago, 
asking if there was any work he could do for us to earn some money to 
buy clothes and medicine. The mother has been quite ill. Daddy and 
I are anxious to do something for them, so we will use the money we 
would have spent on gifts for each other to help them instead, and we 
were wondering—would you be very disappointed if you did not have 
the new coat for Christmas? It is quite expensive, and the little baby 
needs so many things...” Carol said nothing, only staring at her 
mother in silence. Not have the new coat? Wear the old brown one 
again, without the fur collar and the bright scarlet buttons? Oh, no! 
She couldn’t, she wouldn’t! Her lips trembling, she cried: “You know 
how much I want that coat! You must love that baby better than me!” 
With tears stinging her eyes, she ran from the room, leaving her mother 
sitting sadly alone on the sofa. 


Later that same afternoon, Carol put on the despised old brown 
coat, and went out to take her Christmas gift to her friend, Sally. Talk- 
ing and laughing with Sally’s family, she forgot her troubles, but on 
the way home she started thinking about the coat again and her mouth 
drooped. Somehow, all the joy seemed to have gone out of the day, 
leaving it grey and dreary, despite the swirling snowflakes and the 
cheery greetings of the passers-by. Stopping suddenly at the corner, 
Carol turned and went down the alley. She wanted to see this baby 
who was the cause of all her troubles. There was only the one shabby 
house in the alley. Most of its windowpanes were cracked and only 
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a thin wisp of smoke was curling from the stovepipe which jutted 
crookedly out of the roof. When she knocked, a gentle voice answered: 
“Come in,” and she found herself standing in a bare little room, whose 
only furniture was a battered table, a couch with wobbly legs and an 
old rocking chair. In the rocking chair a woman was sitting, holding 
a baby wrapped in a threadbare blanket. Her face was pale and tired, 
and the dark eyes she raised to Carol’s face spoke of suffering and 
patience. She seemed to recognize Carol and said simply: “You must 
be Mrs. Nolan’s daughter, because you look so much like her. We will 
never be able to thank your mother for all her goodness to us. Have 
you come to see the baby?” 

Carol nodded, for she could think of nothing to say. Proudly the 
mother lowered the blanket and let her peep at the baby’s rosy little 
face, his eyes tight-screwed in sleep, his tiny hands caught in his 
mother’s larger one. Looking, Carol’s heart seemed to skip a beat and 
almost instinctively her own hands reached out to hold the warm little 
bundle. There were tears in her eyes again, but this time they were 
not the selfish tears of childish disappointment, but warm tears of love 
and sympathy. This tired, happy mother, the dear sleeping baby, the 
poor little room. Why, why, it was just like the stable of Bethlehem! 
How could she have been so selfish? Christmas was right here and 
she hadn’t been able to see it! 

Promising to return again soon, Carol fairly ran the rest of the 
way home. Bursting into the kitchen where her mother was baking the 
pudding for tomorrow’s dinner, Carol flung her arms around her and 
said breathlessly: “Mommy, I’m sorry I was so selfish and silly! I’ve 
just come from the poor family. Of course you can use the money 
for them, instead of the coat—my brown one is quite good enough for 
this year. And may I take them some of my things, too? There’s 
the red sweater and the grey scarf and the nice warm dressing gown. . ” 
Her mother laughed and hugged her tightly: “That’s more like my 
Carol! We'll go over tonight, dear, before Midnight Mass, and bring 
them our gifts.” 

Walking with Mother and Dad, like a real grown-up, to Midnight 
Mass that night, Carol still thought happily of the joy of the little 
family in the alley. Her own heart was even happier, and she knew 
beyond doubt that this was the best Christmas ever, for she had learned 
to give as well as receive. Daddy seemed to guess what was in her mind 
just then, for he squeezed her hand and whispered with a twinkle in 
his eye: “Tis a proud man I am to be taking His Christmas ‘Carol’ 
to church with me this blessed Night!” 
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Wy HRISTMAS was God's gift to us and this 
precious Gift continues in the Blessed Sacra- 
ment, which is Christ Himself dwelling al- 
ways with us. Make this year a truly sacra- 
mental one by learning to live it with Christ 
in His Sacrament of Love. The following 
booklets will help you do this: 


God With Us in the Blessed Sacrament — A booklet to in- 
spire you with peace and confidence. If God loves you enough to dwell 
continually on the altar of your church, and if you know how to draw 
fruit from this abiding and love-filled Presence, how can your life be 
anything but successful—not only in time, but in eternity too! 


The Holy Eucharist, Our All — The sacramental Presence of 
Jesus in the Eucharist is truly our all; in Him and with Him, we have 
everything that soul or body can desire or need. A booklet to fill you 
with faith and love for this wondrous Mystery. 


Eucharistic Miracles — A booklet to strengthen your faith in 
the Real Presence of Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament. Treating as it 
does of the miracles wrought to prove this truth, it will help you to 
realize the sublime Wonder that we possess on our altars. 


Eucharistic Heart-talks with Jesus — A booklet to take along 
with you on your visits to church—a wonderful help in learning to 
talk intimately, as friend-to-friend, to Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament. 
Simple, short conversations that set your heart winging its way toward 
His. 


My Daily Visit — A booklet that belongs in your purse or 
pocket—a practical and devotional selection of thoughts, meditations 
and prayers to help you spend the precious minutes before the taber- 
nacle to the best advantage. 


God Himself, Our Sacrifice— Mass is God’s Sacrifice for us. 
Keep this booklet handy to read and study, and see how much more 
the Holy Sacrifice will mean to you and for you, as you learn to appre- 
ciate and understand it better. 


Novena of Holy Communions — There is no more powerful 
or efficacious novena, than a novena of Holy Communions, for then 
it is Christ Himself who pleads for us, for our needs and intentions. 
Use this booklet in urgent cases and as a thanksgiving for favors re- 
ceived. 


Each booklet 15¢. Postage extra. 
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* ) EFORE Christ was born, God 

sent a herald to prepare 

His way. Let these Bene- 

\ dictine Booklets be your 

heralds through a fruitful Advent to a 
blessed Christmas. 


Little Devotions to the Infant Jesus 


At Christmas our God is a “‘little Lord and 

greatly to be loved.’’ Let these short, 

easily remembered and truly heart-warm- 
ing devotions lead you very close to His Heart. 


Devotion to the Infant Jesus of Prague — Small King of all hearts 
is the Infant Jesus of Prague. This devotion has been beloved by saints 
and ordinery folks down through the centuries. Read of the miracles of 
grace and healing wrought by His small, all-powerful hands. 


Communion Devotions with Mary — Mary, the Mother of the Christ 
Child, is the best and surest guide to His Heart. Let her prepare you to 
receive Him into your heart and life this Christmas, and let her teach you 
how to live very close to Him all the year round. 


Our Savior’s Goodness - What greater proof of our Savior’s good- 
ness could we ask than the gift He gave us at Christmas—the gift of Him- 
self? Read this thought-provoking booklet to learn more of God’s love for 
you and His longing desire to help you in all your necessities. 


From Earth to Heaven —— Christmas brings heaven very close to 
us, and heaven will remain close if we let ourselves be guided by the prin- 
ciples, at once practical and efficacious, set down in this booklet, which is 
a happy guide to a new year with Christ. 

Pathways to Peace Christ came into this world to bring us His 
peace—-a peace that our troubled world longs for but cannot find. Reading 
this booklet will help you set out on the three highways which are the 


eternal and only paths to peace. 


Each booklet 15¢, postage extra 
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is what we must make Christmas mean for us—love. Let it be a feast 
of loving and giving. Christ is God’s Christmas gift to us, and shall 
we not give the gifts of love in return? What are these gifts of love? 
There are hundreds of them, and 
they will fill our whole lives with 
the peace and joy of Christmas, 
if we let them. Just to name a 
few: Prayer is a gift of love. To 
go to Holy Mass and receive Our 
Lord in Holy Communion with 
fervor and devotion is to make 
Him a gift of love, the love of our 
warm hearts, which is what He 
wants most of all. Obedience is 
a gift of love... to do what we 
are told, not slowly and reluc- 
tantly, but willingly and quickly, 
so that our parents can be proud 
of us and our home a happy one. 
Cheerfulness is a gift of love... 
to be glad and grateful for all 
that is done for us, for all that 
we receive. Helpfulness is a 
gift of love... to be on the watch for ways of helping others, such 
as running little errands for mother, picking up after ourselves, looking 
after a younger brother or sister so Dad and Mother can have some 
extra free time. Simple things, these? Yes, but all of them gifts of 
love, of that love which proves itself in giving. And it is this love that 
brings us very close to the Heart of Jesus and makes Christmas last 
all the year round. 





PRACTICE: Visit the Blessed Sacrament daily during Advent 
and ask the Christ Child to bring peace to the world. 


ASPIRATION: Reign in our hearts, little King of Peace! 


Carol’s Happiest Christmas 
(. URLED up on the sofa in front of the fireplace, Carol sighed with 


satisfaction. This was going to be the best Christmas ever! Over 
near the door the star on the very tip of the Christmas tree glinted in 
the light of the dancing flames and the red berries on the holly wreath 
in the window shone with a cheerful luster. Beneath the branches of 
the tree nestled the Christmas crib, with the shepherds and angels al- 
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ready waiting for the Babe who was soon to be born. Carol’s eyes 
lingered lovingly on the crib. One of the main reasons this promised 
to be such a wonderful Christmas was that she would be going to Mid- 
night Mass for the first time. At long last she was old enough to ac- 
company Mommy and Dad through the crisp starlight of the December 
night to the church, where the great marble altar gleamed in the light of 
many candles and the altar boys flitted about with torches and incense. 

Restless with anticipation, Carol went to the window. It was snow- 
ing—the perfect weather for her new coat! Merely thinking about it 
made her want to jump with joy. It was such a beautiful coat—dark 
blue with scarlet buttons down the front and a tiny fur collar. Even 
trying it on in the store had made her feel like a princess, and though 
Mother had not said anything definite, she had smiled and Carol was 
sure the coat was to be her Christmas present. Thinking dreamily of 
how it would feel to be walking to Midnight Mass with the fur collar 
rubbing her chin, Carol did not see her mother come in, until she felt 
a hand on the fly-away brown curls her father loved to pull. 

“Dreaming of Christmas, Carol?” her mother asked gently. Caro 
nodded happily: “Yes, my first Midnight Mass—and the new coat, too!” 
Her mother looked troubled for a minute, then sat down beside Caro} 
on the sofa. “Carol,” she began slowly, “you remember the little family 
that lately moved into the poor, tumbledown house in the alley behind 
us? They have just had a baby, and the father was here a while ago, 
asking if there was any work he could do for us to earn some money to 
buy clothes and medicine. The mother has been quite ill. Daddy and 
I are anxious to do something for them, so we will use the money we 
would have spent on gifts for each other to help them instead, and we 
were wondering—would you be very disappointed if you did not have 
the new coat for Christmas? It is quite expensive, and the little baby 
needs so many things...” Carol said nothing, only staring at her 
mother in silence. Not have the new coat? Wear the old brown one 
again, without the fur collar and the bright scarlet buttons? Oh, no! 
She couldn’t, she wouldn’t! Her lips trembling, she cried: “You know 
how much I want that coat! You must love that baby better than me!” 
With tears stinging her eyes, she ran from the room, leaving her mother 
sitting sadly alone on the sofa. 

Later that same afternoon, Carol put on the despised old brown 
coat, and went out to take her Christmas gift to her friend, Sally. Talk- 
ing and laughing with Sally’s family, she forgot her troubles, but on 
the way home she started thinking about the coat again and her mouth 
drooped. Somehow, all the joy seemed to have gone out of the day, 
leaving it grey and dreary, despite the swirling snowflakes and the 
cheery greetings of the passers-by. Stopping suddenly at the corner, 
Carol turned and went down the alley. She wanted to see this baby 
who was the cause of all her troubles. There was only the one shabby 
house in the alley. Most of its windowpanes were cracked and only 
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a thin wisp of smoke was curling from the stovepipe which jutted 
crookedly out of the roof. When she knocked, a gentle voice answered: 
“Come in,” and she found herself standing in a bare little room, whose 
only furniture was a battered table, a couch with wobbly legs and an 
old rocking chair. In the rocking chair a woman was sitting, holding 
a baby wrapped in a threadbare blanket. Her face was pale and tired, 
and the dark eyes she raised to Carol’s face spoke of suffering and 
patience. She seemed to recognize Carol and said simply: “You must 
be Mrs. Nolan’s daughter, because you look so much like her. We will 
never be able to thank your mother for all her goodness to us. Have 
you come to see the baby?” 

Carol nodded, for she could think of nothing to say. Proudly the 
mother lowered the blanket and let her peep at the baby’s rosy little 
face, his eyes tight-screwed in sleep, his tiny hands caught in his 
mother’s larger one. Looking, Carol’s heart seemed to skip a beat and 
almost instinctively her own hands reached out to hold the warm little 
bundle. There were tears in her eyes again, but this time they were 
not the selfish tears of childish disappointment, but warm tears of love 
and sympathy. This tired, happy mother, the dear sleeping baby, the 
poor little room. Why, why, it was just like the stable of Bethlehem! 
How could she have been so selfish? Christmas was right here and 
she hadn’t been able to see it! 

Promising to return again soon, Carol fairly ran the rest of the 
way home. Bursting into the kitchen where her mother was baking the 
pudding for tomorrow’s dinner, Carol flung her arms around her and 
said breathlessly: “Mommy, I’m sorry I was so selfish and silly! I’ve 
just come from the poor family. Of course you can use the money 
for them, instead of the coat—my brown one is quite good enough for 
this year. And may I take them some of my things, too? There’s 
the red sweater and the grey scarf and the nice warm dressing gown. . ” 
Her mother laughed and hugged her tightly: “That’s more like my 
Carol! We'll go over tonight, dear, before Midnight Mass, and bring 
them our gifts.” 

Walking with Mother and Dad, like a real grown-up, to Midnight 
Mass that night, Carol still thought happily of the joy of the little 
family in the alley. Her own heart was even happier, and she knew 
beyond doubt that this was the best Christmas ever, for she had learned 
to give as well as receive. Daddy seemed to guess what was in her mind 
just then, for he squeezed her hand and whispered with a twinkle in 
his eye: “Tis a proud man I am to be taking His Christmas ‘Carol’ 
to church with me this blessed Night!” 
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Ww HRISTMAS was God's gift to us and this 
precious Gift continues in the Blessed Sacra- 
ment, which is Christ Himself dwelling al- 
ways with us. Make this year a truly sacra- 
mental one by learning to live it with Christ 
in His Sacrament of Love. The following 
booklets will help you do this: 


God With Us in the Blessed Sacrament — A booklet to in- 
spire you with peace and confidence. If God loves you enough to dwell 
continually on the altar of your church, and if you know how to draw 
fruit from this abiding and love-filled Presence, how can your life be 
anything but successful—not only in time, but in eternity too! 


The Holy Eucharist, Our All — The sacramental Presence of 
Jesus in the Eucharist is truly our all; in Him and with Him, we have 
everything that soul or body can desire or need. A booklet to fill you 
with faith and love for this wondrous Mystery. 





Eucharistic Miracles -- A booklet to strengthen your faith in 
the Real Presence of Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament. Treating as it 
does of the miracles wrought to prove this truth, it will help you to 
realize the sublime Wonder that we possess on our altars. 


Eucharistic Heart-talks with Jesus — A booklet to take along 
with you on your visits to church—a wonderful help in learning to 
talk intimately, as friend-to-friend, to Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament. 
Simple, short conversations that set your heart winging its way toward 
His. 


My Daily Visit — A booklet that belongs in your purse or 
pocket—a practical and devotional selection of thoughts, meditations 
and prayers to help you spend the precious minutes before the taber- 
nacle to the best advantage. 


God Himself, Our Sacrifice— Mass is God’s Sacrifice for us. 


v 


Keep this booklet handy to read and study, and see how much more } 
the Holy Sacrifice will mean to you and for you, as you learn to appre- ; 


ciate and understand it better. 


Novena of Holy Communions — There is no more powerful 
or efficacious novena, than a novena of Holy Communions, for then 
it is Christ Himself who pleads for us, for our needs and intentions. 
Use this booklet in urgent cases and as a thanksgiving for favors re- 
ceived. 


Each booklet 15¢. Postage extra. 
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> ) EFORE Christ was born, God 

sent a herald to prepare 

His way. Let these Bene- 

\ dictine Booklets be your 

heralds through a fruitful Advent to a 
blessed Christmas. 


Little Devotions to the Infant Jesus 


At Christmas our God is a “‘little Lord and 

greatly to be loved.”’ Let these short, 

easily remembered and truly heart-warm- 
ing devotions lead you very close to His Heart. 


Devotion to the Infant Jesus of Prague — Small King of all hearts 
is the Infant Jesus of Prague. This devotion has been beloved by saints 
and ordinery folks down through the centuries. Read of the miracles of 
grace and healing wrought by His small, all-powerful hands. 


Communion Devotions with Mary — Mary, the Mother of the Christ 
Child, is the best and surest guide to His Heart. Let her prepare you to 
receive Him into your heart and life this Christmas, and let her teach you 
how to live very close to Him all the year round. 


Our Savior’s Goodness — What greater proof of our Savior’s good- 
ness could we ask than the gift He gave us at Christmas—the gift of Him- 
self? Read this thought-provoking booklet to learn more of God’s love for 
you and His longing desire to help you in all your necessities. 


From Earth to Heaven — Christmas brings heaven very close to 
us, and heaven will remain close if we let ourselves be guided by the prin- 
ciples, at once practical and efficacious, set down in this booklet, which is 
a happy guide to a new year with Christ. 

Pathways to Peace — Christ came into this world to bring us His 
peace—-a peace that our troubled world longs for but cannot find. Reading 
this booklet will help you set out on the three highways which are the 


eternal and only paths to peace. 


Each booklet 15¢, postage extra 
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